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If there is any humor anywhere, 










| All Right, 

| Judge: 

| 225 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 

| 


Judge will get it! 


A quiet rumor comes to Judge 
that there is a bit of humor in, 


say, an Australian newspaper. 


Judge does not lose a moment. 
Balloons are sent up, steamships 
are chartered, submarines are sent 
one way, motorcycles are sent an- 
other, cables are kept at a white 
heat, Australia is reached at last, 
kangaroos are rented, and finally 
the famous Judge troupe of humor- 
hounds are set on the trail, nose 
to the ground, and it is not long 
until the bit of humor is cornered, 
captured, and brought back 
alive and thrown bodily into 


(E coagplbeedch ”e~™ Judge’s wonderful seven 
ning wit a page Digest of the 

| ae ¢ oe World’s Humor. 

by ‘aon 

Nar 

Cit 





Judge’s humor spy system covers 
the globe like a net. It is impos- 
sible for humor to evade Judge. 


Of course Judge knows of a 
great deal of humor that it does 
not publish. Ey ery joke is photo- 
graphed under powerful X-rays for 
Haws. It is amazing the amount 
of alleged humor Judge does not 


publish. 


And Judge’s Digest of the 
World’s Humor is only the side 
show. A dime, ten cents, admits 
you not only to the side show, but 


to the Big Tent——Judge proper. 


Or, what’s better, thirteen com- 
plete performances, side show and 
all, for a dollar. 


JUDGE 
The Happy Medium 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Official Communiqués of the Future 


How to Report the Occupation of French Towns Whose Names Can Be Pronounced 
By Gevetr BurGeEss 


Illustrations by WitrrReD JONES 


HE appended suggestions were made to the 
International Peace Conference at Versailles 
so that adequate measures might be for- 
mulated to make sure that all future wars 
shall be conducted only along strictly pro- 

nounceable lines, and that Balkan campaigns shall be 
limited to towns of not more than fifteen consonants. 
As examples of war reports of the enlightened future, 
the following ideals were submitted: 

French 

Day. Advancing towards Fiancée early this morning 
we succeeded in entering Boudoir at 9 A. M. and occu- 
pied a very strong position just south of Mademoiselle. 

After breaking the enemy’s resistance, with an 
encircling movement we finally surrounded Corsage 
and gradually ascended the right side of the Blouse 
as far as La Valliére, North-east of Decolletée. After a 
counter-attack at Ruche, we pushed on Northward to 
Coiffure. 

In the afternoon the battle was resumed at four 
o’clock with great fury. Strong efforts were made to 
drive us from Velours, where our right flank was 
resting; but our position was too well consolidated, 
and the enemy was driven back behind Portiére. 

Nicut. We maintained constant touch with the 
enemy, who had retired to Escritoire; and, after a 
violent struggle, we captured Billet-doux, with Verve 
and Sang Froid. The enemy is in Déshabille. 

Reorganizing our position we enveloped Georgette. 
Local points of penetration near Sachet and Rosette 
were reduced by thrusts along the Voile. After getting 





French—Apvvancinc Towarp Fiancée, We SucceEDED IN 
EnTertnG Bovupoirr. 


into touch with Rouge, we advanced past Passementerie 
down as far as Mousquetaire. Despite desperate re- 
sistance, by a brilliant surprise attack we secured 
Marquise and Solitaire. As a result of this operation 
we are now in possession of Souvenirs. We then renewed 
our pressure on Chiffon, causing the enemy to retire to 
Salon. At the same time we advanced on the West 
side of Modiste, threatening to take Chapeau, which 
has now fallen. 

Our strategic plan now was, having gained Souvenirs, 
to extend our right and envelop the whole of Trousseau 
and Lingerie, thus compelling the enemy to give up 
Porte Monnaie, which was very strongly held, and 
the key to the situation. This would have soon ended 
the campaign. But unfortunately the enemy, by strik- 
ing a sudden and severe blow near Moustache eom- 
pelled us to retire South of Portiére, to Salon. Our 
left flank is now resting on Chaise Longue. We are 
waiting to be reinforced at Reveillé. 


American 


Day. Early this morning we advanced, entering 
Café in the afternoon. Later, after a sharp action, 
we descended the right side of the Menu and arrived 
South of Hors d’Oeuvres, completing the conquest of 
Caviare. It was necessary to do some mopping up at 
Consommé and Bouillon. We then pushed on to 
Bouillabaisse, which was taken with Empressement 
and De Luxe. 

We are progressing in Champagne, where our 
movements are very rapid. Our tanks are terrifying 
the enemy. Our line now extends from Champignons- 


British—Arrer A SHort REcONNAISSANCE We CapTURED 
RENAULT-PANHARD. 
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ous-Cloche, a. é de 
Foie Gras, and Goulash to Chat- 
eaubriand. All aa ¢ 1€ Entrée 
we are making pre gains 
Omelette has alread) been cut 
oft 
LATER Maintaining a con- 
stant pressure in Champagne our 
tank nave ogressed beyond 
Mering | Marrons but have 
been force ) give up the south 
le of Blanc canal Parfait 
till in our hands 
Furthe on we have begun to 
attack Chartreuse and Créme de 
Menthe, while at the same time 
greatly accelerating our move- 
ments in Champagne. There 
some confusion along our front 
but we still dominate Tabl Amer OMELET 
d’ Hote. . 
Casserole has fallen. We are resisting firmly at 
Pourboire. We are advancing upon Garcon, striking 
heavy blows at Demi Tasse, on the Serviett« 
NIGH We are now executing an intricate turning 
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in Champagne, having lost Prestige. Our 
bak broken in several places. An early re- 
seems imminent. The enemy has seized 


holding Béte Noir for 
back at Contretemps 
our rear resting on 
Mon Dieu the battle 
Carafe having been 
reinforced behind 
Jardiniére, | 


After attacking and 
were thrust violently 
back on Papier Maché, 
Garcon has fallen, but at 
on new intensity. 

‘ly destroyed, the enemy, 
tive on both sides of the 
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inflicted serious injuries on our left flank. 


Side of 
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we obtained possession of the West 


and attacked the enemy furiously 


Toupet. But as he was now str placed behind 
Confrére our operations failed to gain ground, and 
being seriously threatened by his advance on Pince 
Nez, we retreated according to plan towards Porte 
Cochére. We were finally driven from Porte Cochére, 
and are now astride the road to Boulevard, near 
Silhouette, awaiting the arrival of our reserves from 
Garage. 
British 
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At 2 P. M. we advanced towards Rendez-vous 


a short erncveae ss captured Renault- 
and after occupying Limousine proceeded, 
serious resistance, as far as —— Here, 
off hostile attempts in the direction Tete-a- 
succeeded in breaking through a enen 
1 entered Foyer. 
te fierce counter thrusts, we still hold the 
half of Coupon. Programme is now in our 
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we pushed our way forward as 
. ac P: t+ 2 d - f »f I 1ef 
ar as Parquet; and, alfter a Driel 


struggle, occupied Fauteuil, only 


a few miles south of Baton. 
Lorgnette was thus put in a 


pocket, from which a hasty with- 
drawal is imminent. 

We gave the enemy no time to 
rest; and in consequence Baton 
fell at 2.30. The action was soon 
carried very near to Risqué and 
Demi Monde was occupied. The 
engagement was especially lively 
in the direction of Soubrette, the 
movement being closely followed 
up at Ingénue, with Persiflage 
as a base of operations. 

Here we made good progress, 
seizing Motif; but we found 
it impossible to arrive at Raison 
d’Etre. Attacking heavily, with 
Lorgnette on our front, the enemy soon brought up 
his reserves to protect Ensemble and Caste. We had 
now reached Encore, and were in sight of Tableau. 

At Entr’acte, strong attempts made to drive us back 
defeated by reinforcements at Connoisseur, near 
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Clique, enabling us to reach Résumé. 
Later. We have retaken Lorgnette and entered the 


Eastern part of Loge, and now overlook the whole 


field of operations about Matinée. 

LATER. We have reached Dénouement. 

Nicut. After a hard struggle, we still hold Con- 
noisseur and Portmanteau, and were forced into an 


engagement at Rouge-et-Noir where we lost heavily. 
We then retired to the Suite without opposition until 
we encountered the enemy south of the Ménage, 
near Bon Ami and Parvenu, resisting our advance 
vigorously. 

We struck hard at Bon Ami, but were thrown vio- 
lently back on Connoisseur. At the same time we lost 
Repartie, and our whole front was penetrated, as far 
as Boutonniére. We therefore withdrew from the 
district of Coterie, fighting a vigorous rear guard action, 
preferring to give Carte Blanche to the enemy rather 
than attempt to hold the Suite. 

We have lost 65% of our effectives in Clientéle, but 
have now reached Au Revoir. 


His Little Joke 
‘A feller out my way had a mother-in-law until yesterday,” 


stated Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “But now he 
hain’t got no more mother-in-law than a rabbit.” 
You don’t mean that he killed her last night?” inquired 


the able editor of the Tumlinville Torch of Liberty. 
‘Nope. He married her. Yaw-haw! haw!” 
Visions 
“ Ach,”’ mused the kaiser, “if I only had had the American 
army and the Allies had mine. I would then the world have 


licked yet already.” 
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“Same old ocean, Sam.” 





“Excuse me, Looten’t, but is dis hyah de same ol’ ocean we done come over by?” 


“Yassah, Ah kinda thought Ah recognized it.” 


Sixes and Sevens 


By Avpert E. Hoyt 


UR ancestors used to be glad to elect any kind 
of a fit official, but we modern specialists seem 
to prefer the epileptic kind. 


Postmaster General Burleson seized the cables on 
the off chance that his cable service might overtake 
his mail service. 

* 

The purchasing power of the German mark would 
be a lot greater if Kaiser Bill hadn’t taken Uncle Sam 
for an easy one. 


Swell society has always frowned on the bar sinister, 
but any old bar is going to look mighty inviting to old 
timers a few months from now. 

« 

President Wilson is a Presbyterian elder, but since 
giving the congressional returns the once over he isn’t 
so strong on the doctrine of election. 


Hoover ought to induce Congress, by wireless, to 

adopt some substitute for chewing the rag. 
# 

Bolshevism in Russia seems to give birth to every- 
thing the French Reign of Terror did—except a Napoleon. 
* 

Sauerkraut is now generally called “Liberty cab- 
bage,”’ and next thing we know the limburger will be 
known as “George Washington cheese,” but—well, 
you remember what Shakespeare said about the rose 
under any other name. 


Senator Jim Ham Lewis says that President Wilson 
is “the greatest benefactor to humanity New Jersey 
ever sent to mankind.” Just think of the millions the 
Jersey mosquito has kept from living in New Jersey, Jim. 

* 
Congress is no place for any man whose hatred of 
the Hun is still suffering from stringhalt in the off leg. 
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Log-Cabin Leaders 


By H. W. Davis 
have 


OMETHING | will ave 
to be done at once in 


regard to the supply of 
leaders born in log cabins. 
Always America has insisted 
that her real saviors come up 
from the frontier and the soil. 
For mere diplomacy and for 
the type of statesmanship that 
is praised only within party 
lines, America has been con- 
tent to draw upon recruits 
from the higher circles of 
humanity. But when some- 
thing truly big is at stake she 
loses faith in refinement, blue- 
blood and learning, and calls 
loudly for some rough-hewn 
man who has lived close to the 
heart of humanity. 

The next quarter of a cen- 
tury is going to have a great 
deal to do with the sum total 
of human happiness, and 
America will have to take her 
part in the program of world 
affairs. Let us not flatter our- 
selves that she is the logical 
nation to do all the work or all 
the leading; but there is going 
to be a full-grown opportunity 
in the United States for a 
leader with a whole lot of 
common sense. 

The chances are that such 
a leader will appear from be- 
low. He will probably have to 
be born in a log cabin and he 
should not be polished too 
early in life. Civilizations 
have a way of refusing to 
be saved by their own fin- 
ished products. It might be 
well to institute a quiet search 
for unpromising men of lowly 
origin. 


Still Going 

“Does your wife, like all the rest 
of the women, want the last word?” 
asked a weary looking neighbor. 

“No, I reckon not,” replied the 
man with a contented countenance. 
“Leastways, we’ve been married 
twenty-five or thirty years, and she 
hain’t never got around to it yet.” 


A Red Hot One 
“Where shall we dine to-night?” 
“Let’s stay home.” 

“But it’s cheaper dining out.” 
“T know, but I 
sport.” 


want to be a 








Confession Fa 
By H. F. Viviay 


but none the less wide-spread con- 

troversy raging over the question: 
Who won the war? Most of our newspapers 
have attempted to beg the question by 
claiming that everybody won it. 

I, however, am a believer in “Credit 
where credit’s due,” and I should be false ae 
to my principles if I did not, even at the 
risk of violence to my modesty, put an end 
to a controversy that is, to say the least, 
not in the best of taste. hn 

I have encountered many widely diver- 
gent theories as to the identity of the party 
who won the war. My immediate neighbor 
in an armchair restaurant said that “we” 
won it. I gathered that he meant by “we” 
his family. A fellow straphanger shouted in 
my ear that the Marines did it. His brother, 


HERE appears to be a well-contained | 
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it would appear, was in the Marines, “and 
he didn’t wait to be drafted either.” A dear 
old lady with gray hair gave the credit to 
“our boys”; her boy was with them. A 
violent looking person said the Bolsheviki did it; I 
fled before he could explain exactly how they did it. 
A quiet, prosperous-looking man inquired of me “‘ Where 
would we all be but for the British fleet?”’ However, I 
suspect him of being a Republican. A Democrat said 
democracy did it; a humorist said the Democrats did it. 
A candy seller said “Fotch” did it with the Yanks. A 
newsdealer opined that the honor belonged to the Irish. 
A bootblack credited Italia and America with the victory. 

A gentleman who has been known to orate at Fourth 
of July celebrations said the spirit of 1776 did it. A 
subwayfarer who was trying to read the “ World” said 
Mr. Wilson did it; a chap across the aisle with the 
“Tribune” in his hand suggested that the real credit 
belonged to Mr. Wilson’s typewriter. 


wrawn Oy BARKSDALE Kourks 
Manicurist—All picked men in Captain Brown’s company, I believe? 
Gladys—All but Sergeant Dobbins. No girl has picked him yet. 


Many of these theories are interesting, and it is no 
pleasure to me to have to confute them. Nor would I 
deny a measure of honor to the great Foch and his 
brave Frenchmen, the tenacious British and their 


mighty fleet, Victor Emmanuel and his irrepressible sol- * 


diers; least of all to Uncle Sam. 
But it is as well, perhaps, that the identity of the real 
war winner be not longer withheld. The fact is, I did it. 


Cause and Effect 
By A. B. CuapBourNne 


WO colored men met at a peace celebration the day 

following the signing of the armistice. It was 

in a Colorado town and Colorado went Republican at 
the election a few days before. 
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“Well, what do you think of it now?’ 
inquired one. 

“Sure do look good,” the other replied. 
“President Wiison sure did stop them 
Huns.” 

“President Wilscn nuthin’,” retorted 
the first colored man. “Listen here, you 
Democrat niggah! Didn’t I tell you some- 
thing gwine to happen if we Republicans 
got elected? An’ we only been in a few 


1? 


days an’ look what we done! 





Our Prehistoric Ancestors 


Kathryn Bonechisel—Do you get that shiner 
on Kate Stonehammer’s left lamp? 

Kittye Skinskirt—That’s nothin’ but make- 
up. She wants us to think a suitor has come 
a-wooin’. 


Their Ways 
“T told that woman I saw her double the other 
day, and now she won’t talk to me.” 








HELPING THE Rep “Cross” 


“You were too tactless. She thinks that there 
isn’t a woman on earth as pretty as she is.”’ 
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Nava Term—A SMOKE SCREEN 


Peace Terms 
By M. W. Greer 
J ISEPHUS JERICHO JOSHUA JONES 
Addressed his young bride in peremptory tones; 
And she, the poor, delicate, docile young thing, 
Swung to Joe’s jaw a horrible swing. 


When he could see through the dazzle and glitter 
Of the millions of stars and the song birds a-twitter, 
He felt for his face, where he found a great dint, 
And in one of his eyes a perceptible squint 
Envoi 
Now Josephus Jericho Joshua Jones 


Addresses his wife in affectionate tones. 


Strategy 


“Oh my,” yawned the wife as hubby plead with her 


to arise and prepare his breakfast, “you never let me have 


my beauty sleep!” 

‘But you don’t need a beauty sleep, dear,”’ answered 
hubby 

And it came to pass that wifie quickly arose and there 
have been no more late breakfasts in that household, even 
unto this day! 





AmnesiaP Ahfergitit! 


By Top Cuenevix 


EMORY has had altogether too much said in it 
praise. To know how to forget as well as how 
to remember is of the greatest importance. 

How to forget is perhaps of more account, because 
there are so many things that in sheer nature ought to 
be forgotten. On the other hand, those which deserve 
to be immortalized by memory are very few. It is 
bound soon to be a mark of high moral standard for us 
to be able to forget permanently. The judiciary has 
long recognized this. Amnesia, moreover, need not be 
considered a disease, but rather an accomplishment, 
and, besides, as to diseases, the doctors have enough on 
their list already. 

Most of us regret with ample reason that our memo- 
ries are so good as to approach the abnormal borderline, 
and the consequent power of forgetting is bad in quality. 
It is most unpleasant to keep in mind the gas-meter,the 
rent, shoemakers, carfares, burglars, enemies, bills, ef 
cetera, and nothing whatever seems to be gained by it. 
It is truly noticeable that the superior people of our 
acquaintance who quite forget all these items, and 
more too, actually appear to progress through life 
much better than we do, at least as far as we have both 
gone. 

Amnesia is not a very intelligible or pretty word, 
somehow, and it might be replaced by one of clearer 
meaning. No matter about its origin, Anglo-Saxon or 
Anglo-anything, provided it is handy, and an antonym 
of Memory. “Ahfergitit” is easy, musical, euphonious, 
colloquial, and suggestive, and, as far as we know, it is 
new to the dictionary. It smacks of the human. 
“Ahfergitit’”’ is a good word, defining what Memory 
is not, and if we accustom ourselves to its lesson 
we shall soon become adepts in an advanced scientific 
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His Surprise 


“My uncle, "Bije Beenaway, has come back after being 
absent from the old home town for nearly forty years,” an- 
nounced Burt Blurt, of Petunia. 

“I betcha he see a good ’eal that surprises him,”’ asserted 
old Riley Rezzidew. 

“Yes. He says he is amazed to observe the changes that 
have not taken place.” 
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The Decline and Fall of Hate long. They tire of it. Hate and humor do not go 
es together. To hate is to be ridiculous. A growing 
By T. L. M. sense of humor makes us realize this. 


S hate going out? The Germans opened the war 
with a hymn of hate. About the nearest approach 
to a fad they ever had has been the pursuit of hate. 

One of the great troubles with hate is that it is un- 
interesting. It has but one application. There is no 
When you are in love you feel hot and Passenger 
sweetheart over there. 

“Tee-hee! O Lawdy! If I wore a star fo’ every beau 

I had in France, I’d look like de Star Spangled Banner.” 


Her Dusky Host 

The colored elevator girl gazed curiously at the service pin 
on the waist of her passenger. 

“Ts yo’ husband in France, lady?” she finally inquired. 
variety to it. (blushing furiously) No. This is for my 
cold: and the subject may change as often as you like. 
When you hate it is like doing one thing over and over. 
Hate has been popular with the masses, but never for 
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(Our Next Release Will Show “Chawlie” Fishing for Turtles. Don’t Miss It!) 














““ArTER Tony ASSURED THE SELLER He Hap More THAN a Lire’s VALue, THEY LEFT.’ 
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A Love Token 


By J. A. WatpRon 


Illustration by LAWRENCE FELLOws 


WO soldiers stood looking at ruin in an 
Italian city which had been repeatedly 
bombed by the Huns during their greater 
advance into that country. 

“Well, Tony,” said Bob Strong, “I 
thought you were going to give me a good time! It 
doesn’t look like a good time here.” 

Tony’s eyes snapped. “ Didn’ we giva de Hun gooda 
time for dis?”’ And he made a sweeping gesture. 

Strong and Tony, on leave, were of the American 
contingent sent to Italy. There had been little to do 
since the Hun débfcle, and they were awaiting a possi- 
ble order for home-going. Both were from New York, 
where Strong had been a broker’s clerk and Tony 2 


bootblack. Subject to the leveling influence of the 
service they had become friends. 

“Where shall we spend our time and some of our 
money?” Strong had asked, and Tony suggested a visit 
to his native town not far away. They found some of 
the streets intact, others in ruin. Tony had forgotten 
that his boyhood companions were also soldiers, and 
that most of them were still in service here and there. 

In a street that had escaped injury Tony found a 
restaurant known to him of old. Here he was greeted 
by one of the few persons he had recognized, the old 
man who conducted the place. After a typical Italian 
meal at war prices they started again to explore the place. 

A shop with curios in a window attracted Strong. 
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Here was a strange collec- 
tion of things, some unmis- 
takably antique, others 
cheaply modern. There was 
much jewelry, no doubt of 
little value. In a tray with 
brooches, earrings, etc., of 
the sort worn by poorer 
Italian women, Strong saw 
a necklace of imitation black 
pearls that took his fancy. 
With Tony’s assistance he 
found it was priced at one 
lire, approximately twenty 
cents in American money. 
He took it and handed the > 
shopman an American a 
quarter. After Tony had as- “Ts that all?” 

sured the seller he had more 
than a lire’s value, they left. 

““W’at you do wida dat?”’ Tony asked. 

“Send it to my girl in New York,” Strong replied. 

“She not know it’s cheap,” Tony laughed. 

“But it looks good,” replied Strong. 

Miss Julia Beebe, to whom the necklace came, was 
a stenographer in the broker’s office in New York from 
which Strong had graduated to Uncle Sam’s service. 
She had promised Strong to marry him on his return. 
Although she had been inclined to miscellaneous philan- 
dering before this promise, Strong’s absence had 
sobered her, and she was a model of fidelity. 

The necklace took Miss Beebe’s breath, it was so 
handsome. “I picked it up in an Italian junk shop,” 
Strong wrote. “It didn’t cost much, but it was the pret- 
tiest thing in the place.” Miss Beebe didn’t care how 
little it cost. She loved it. When her girl friends ex- 
pressed doubt as to the genuineness of the pearls she 
laughed. “Don’t women of Fifth Avenue wear phoney 
stones?” she asked, adding, “this suits me!” 

Miss Beebe didn’t envy one of her girl friends, 
Miss Brent, also a stenographer, when she breathed a 
secret one day during luncheon. Miss Brent was en- 
gaged to a cotton broker, and slyl; 


Drawn by J. K. Barans 


disclosed in its rich case a solitaire oo ee 
diamond ring. But her fiancé—a ; 
cotton broker knows little outside t 
of cotton—had bought the ring at f 
a guess as to the size of her finger 
It was a bit too large. 

“Will you go with me tomor 
row?” she asked Miss Beebe. “I! 
must have it made smaller, you 
know.” 

“Of course,” was the answer. . 

That night Miss Beebe received 
word that Strong had been wounded 

and that he might lose an arm. 
He had been among those selected 
for police service in new Italian 
territory. Shecried herself to sleep. 
And she cried over her hurried 
breakfast. But she braced up. 

“I shall marry Bob when he 
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arms and both legs!” she declared 
to Miss Brent as they were on their 





“Then I am to understand that you have er-given me the 


“What else do you expect, a 
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“What's the idea of the camouflage?” 
“So my creditors won’t see me.” 


way up Fifth Avenue. 

“G’wan! Really?” 

“Really!” 

They entered the great 
repository of precious things 
from which the ring came, 
and found a man who lis- 
tened for a moment with in- 
terest about Miss Brent’s er- 
rand. Then his eyes caught 
Miss Beebe’s necklace and 
remained fixed upon it. 

“Pardon me,” he said, 
“but would you mind let 
ting me see your necklace?” 

““Not at all,’ Miss Bee- 
be replied as she unclasped 
it and handed it to him. 

“But my ring!” inter- 
posed Miss Brent. 

“Yes, in a moment,” said the man to Miss Brent, 
still looking curiously at the necklace. “Quite extraor- 
dinary!’’ Then to Miss Beebe: “Do you mind if I take 
it back fora moment?” His gesture indicated “back” 
as somewhere eastward in the glittering distance. 

Miss Beebe didn’t mind. 

“Gee! of all things!” said Miss Brent. “He'll forget 
what I came here for!”’ 

They waited a few minutes. The man came back 
with the necklace, and in a gracious manner asked Miss 
Beebe where she got it. She giggled as she told him. 

“Do you care to sell it?”’ he asked. 

“Why—n-o-o.” She hesitated. 

“But would you let us keep it for a day or two—and 
accept a check for $1,000 for its safety? I will take your 
address.” 

A thousand dollars! If Bob should come back 
maimed that would mean so much! “Of course!” she 


weater and a pair of ear muffs?” 


said. A few moments and she had the check. A few 
moments again and Miss Brent’s errand was attended 
to. And they went back to their typewriters, marveling. 


Two days later Miss Beebe received from the jewel- 
ers this brief note: 

“Dear madam—If you care to 
sell the black pearl necklace, we 
shall be pleased to give you $40,000 


for it. 





The Zoo 

“Let’s go see the animals this after- 
noon.” 

“Not again. I’ve seen them all 
this morning.”’ 

“Where?” 

“In my own zoo. The fact is, my 
cook’s a tiger, the butler’s a bear, the 
office boy’s a monkey, the clerks are 
“a wise as serpents, the bank cashier’s 

a gorilla, and my whole family is like a 
swarm of bees.” 


Boobs 
“What are you laughing about?” 
““Now that peace is here I’m think- 
ing of the poor guys who got married to 
escape the draft.” 














After the Flu: 4y Walt Mason 


“Uncle” Walt’s Exclusive Weekly Message to Judge 


HAD nine kinds of Spanish flu, with sundry 


German brands thrown in; 


said, “ Ker-choo!” all night I coughed and sneezed 


like sin. 

The doctor said, as at 
my side he mixed up pills to 
feed my face, “The wonder is 
you have not died! I never saw 
so bad a case. I’ve seen a hun- 
dred taken down, I’ve seen 
them like the ripe grain fall; a 
thousand men are sick in town, 
but you are sicker than them 
all. It is a feather in my cap 
that I have pulled you through 
the strife; that you still loiter 
on the map, and breathe the 
well-known breath of life.” 

The nurse, a lady most re- 
fined, had kindred soothing 
things to say; “ By jings,” she 
cried, “‘it strikes me blind that 
you are still on earth today! 
When first I heard you sneeze 
and choke, and throw all kinds 
of fancy fits, I said, ‘Oh, chee, 
this guy will croak ere I’ve a 
chance to earn two bits!’” 

So in my convalescent days, 


when doc announced that I was cured, I longed to go 
my old-time ways, and brag of all I had endured. There 


A Helpful Hint 
“J NEED your advice, Gap,” said an obfuscated neighbor. 


is no sense in being ill unless it gives you an excuse to 
talk about the doctor’s bill, and boast of pain to beat the 
deuce. 

And when at last I toiled up-town, all primed 
with tales of pain and ache, 
my old companions turned me 
down, and said my sickness 
was a fake. 

Old Calvin Johnson mut- 
tered, “Shoo! You have you 
gall to talk of pain! A tin 
horn ailment like the flu! Your 
talk is frivolous and vain. Just 
wait until you have the gout, 
your toe swelled bigger than a 
brick! Then you may prance 
around, old scout, and claim 
you really have been sick!” 

Said Baldwin, “While 
you've been in bed, pretending 
that you had disease, I’ve been 
at least three quarters dead, 
with rheumatiz in both my 
knees! And when I’ve borne 
a hundredweight of poultices 
upon my frame, it makes me 
tired to havesa skate come up 
and boost his cheap flu game.” 

Alas, no matter what I do, 
my friends will never let me brag; in vain I hoped 
my siege of flu would give a chance to chew the rag. 


all day I coughed and 
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His Bad Example 
PHYSICIAN upon opening the door of his consulting 


“Seven of my wife’s kinfolks are at our house. They room, asked: 


are not only eating me out of house and home, as the feller 


said, but they disagree 
with me on every p’int 
I bring up—politics, re- 
ligion, the raising of 
children and dogs, how 
to arrange Peace, and 
everything else you can 
think of—and the women 
folks out-yell me and the 
men folks out-cuss me. 
If I try to stand up for 
my rights the ladies have 
spells and the gents talk 
about whipping me. How 
can I go to work to get 
’em to leave? What 
shall I do?” 

“Well, I'll tell you, 
Newt,” judicially replied 
Gap Johnson, of Rumpus 
Ridge, Ark. “Being as 
there are seven of them 
and only one of you, I 
reckon you'll find it a heap 
easier to leave yourself 
than to get them to leave.” “Aw! 
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“Which one of you has been waiting the longest?”’ 

“T have,” spoke up a 
man in a stentorian voice. 
“I’m your tailor. I de- 
livered your clothes four 
weeks ago.” 


Efficiency 

Male Shopper — My 
wife sent me for some 
filet. 

Clerk—For yourself or 
for her? 

Male Shopper— What 
difference does that 
make? 

Clerk—If it’s for your- 
self, it’s beef; if it’s for 
her, it’s lace. 


Propriety 
He (aged eight)—Do 
you know the story of 
Little Red Riding Hood? 
She (aged seven) — 
Yes; but I never repeat 














Judge BE 


Joun A. Sreicner, President Reuspen P. Sieicnuer, Secretary 


Perriron Maxwe tt, Editor J. A. Watpron, Lit 


ditorialy 


A. E. Rottaver, Treasurer GRANT HAMILTon, An Dir 


ary Editor Lawton MackaLti, Ma Editor 





ToMoRROW 
HE NEW YEAR! And what a year it 


promises to be! Never before in our land 

will so many industrial wheels be a-spin; 

never in our history will commerce and the 

arts flourish with such vigor as in 1919—the 
renaissance year, the high-spot of endeavor and pros- 
perity. America, no longer aloof and provincial, takes 
her place in world affairs—a nation to be reckoned with 
by all other nations. Victorious in war, we shall be 
equally victorious in the large concerns of Peace. It is 
a great thing to be an American today; it is a great 
thing to be alive and doing in this new dawn of civiliza- 
tion—alive in a resawakened, rehabilitated, re-created 


world. Here’s to NOW! 


Give A Doc a Bap NAME 


The washerwoman bending over her tubs remem- 

bers how hard her life has been. She “doesn’t 
want to be too hard on the boy.” Her boy too often 
graduates into the penitentiary through the preparatory) 
school of gambling house loafer, confidence man, burglar. 

The successful business man forgets that he had to 

work, and work hard. He “wants his boy to have a 
good time.”” He buys him fancy clothes, and bulldogs, 
and touring-cars—swears a little at the bills, but pays 
them. He knows where his “help” spend their time 
but he doesn’t know where 
his boy spends his time. 

His boy marries an adven- ' 
turess, or murders somebody, \ 
and then he “wonders why WF 
the devil he got heirs.”’ Suc- t i 
cesSful in business, but un- 
successful in the one vital 
business of fatherhood! / 

“A good name,” Solomon 
said, “is better than precious 


Pte was “like to make it easy for the children.” 


ointment.” “Give a dog a : 
bad name and hang him,” the t; 


proverb has it. . 

War has proved a stern 
step-father. It has made men 
of thousands of boys whose 
fathers and mothers were 
doing all they could to make 
them worthless. 


—_ 
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By Gum! 


F all our minor vices, none has been more repre- 
O hended than the chewing-gum habit. Our 

grandmothers reserved their deepest scorn for 
“poor feckless critters that can’t do nothin’ but chaw 
gum.” C hewing gum, we have been told, does things to 
our gastric juice. It plays hob with our stomach lining. 
In short, what itdoes toour digestive economy is a-plenty. 

Worse than that, it destroys the cupid’s bow of our 
mouth and raises havoc with our personal pulchritude 
a fact the more lamentable since so many gum-chewers 
are of the sex designed by nature to charm, embellish 
and adorn. 

But these thoughts are all of yesterday! Gum- 
chewing was gloriously called to the colors. Non- 
essential civilians had to conserve on chewing gum for 
two good reasons—first, to make sure there would be 
plenty for the boys over in France, and second, to make 
sure there would be plenty for the women in our indus- 
tries at home. ‘The boys had to have it because it 
slaked their thirst. The women had to have it because 

well, because. 

Perish the dietarian, or the beauty specialist, who 
dare asperse chewing gum now that it has been proved 
a slaker—not a slacker! 


SpaceE-ACHE 


OOKING back over these four years we see now 
A 


the exact German disease. . 

It was Space-Madness. 

The first Space-maniac was 
Alexander the Great, who, 
when he had no more worlds 
to conquer, sat down on a 
fireplug and wept. 

Then came along Ghengis 
Khan, who had an enormous 
appetite for other people’s 
town-lots. 

Then Boss Attila, who 
dreamed of speaking his pon- 
derosity all over the earth. 
He had space-ache every 
night. 

And the last of the Space- 
maniacs is about to be put 
back on his own cellar door 
and nailed there. 





Hous! 


Sic transit gloria Nuts! 














Senator King said at a 
luncheon in Washington: 
“T heard last Sunday an eloquent ser 


Of Course 


mon on women’s fashions. The text 


naturally 
Here Senator King smiled 
“The text, naturally,” he added, “ was 


taken from Revelation.’’—Detroit Free 
Press. 
Pessimist on Husbands—Senator 


Lodge was talking about an outrageous 
profiteer. 

“The man is not typical,” he said. “If 
he were typical, then I’d despair. I'd grow 
as pessimistic as the middle-aged woman. 

‘A salesman was selling a bedroom 
clock to a girl. 

‘I recommend clock with its 
illuminating attachment to switch on,’ 
he said. ‘It’s.a very good thing to tell 
what time your husband comes home, you 
know.’ 


this 


“*But I haven’t got a husband,’ said 
the girl 
“*Oh, you will have some day,’ said 


the salesman. 

“* Ves, but not that kind of a husband,’ 
said the girl 

“Then it that the middle-aged 
woman stepped forward. 

“** My dear child, they’re all that kind,’ 

‘Young man, I'll take that 
Washington Star. 


was 


she said 


clock.’”’ 


An Appreciative Reader—Dr. Alex- 
ander Meiklejohn, president of Amherst 
College, told a story of his address to the 
graduating class at Haverford recently. 
It seems that President Lowell, of Har- 
vard, had just published a new book and 
had asked his publisher to send compli- 
mentary copies to some of his friends. By 
mistake two copies of the book were sent 
to one gentleman, who promptly wrote 
to Dr. Lowell as follows: “Your new 
book reached me safely. I have read the 


first volume with great interest and am 
now half way through the second.” 
Boston Transcript. 








Sailing Close to Fact—Food Regula M O N E » i 


tor Merritt was discussing the high cost 
of living and other things, and remarked 

“ The fluctuations come so fast that it is 
impossible to keep an accurate line on 
pric es. Weare all in the same position as 
the small boy who said to his mother 

“*Why do hats cost more than houses 
mamma?’ 

“*But they don’t, dear 
you think so?’ 

“*Well, that sign says: “Hats, $10 
up,”’ and yesterday I saw a sign that said, 
““Houses, $10 down.”’’’—Detroit Free 
Press. 
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The Prophetic Slogan 

















alles Campana dé 


Deutschland uber 


Gracia (Barcelona). 


So Te Speak—‘ Dear mother,” he 
wrote, “ Ernest swallowed a dime yester 
day and we have been much worried ever 
since as to whether or not he is going to 


be ill.””’ Then he addressed the letter to 
Boston. A week later the old lady re 
plied: 


“My dear son,” she began, “I have 
been unable to rest since hearing from 
you last. Please let me know as soon as 
you can if Ernest got over his financial 
difficulties all right.”—Journal of th 
American Medical Association. 
. 
Conditional— Milliner—I know that 
hat would please your husband. 
Customer—Not unless you took $20 off 
the price.—Kansas City Journal. 


’ 


Vain Pursuit—“ So Niblitz is dead?’ 
“Ves.” 

“Did he leave any property?” 

“Nothing to speak of. Niblitz was the 
kind of man who had an idea that For- 
tune was always just around the corner.” 

“But he never succeeded in overtaking 
her?” 

“No. He was either mistaken in the 
location of the corner, or he lingered in 
the middle of the block until Fortune 
moved on to some other corner.’’—Bir 
mingham A ge-Herald. 


Couldn’t Afford Manicuring—Lady 
—Yes, they are very nice gooseberries, 
but aren’t they dirty? 

Street Vender—Dirty? Think I 
wash ’em and part their ’air in the middle 
for tuppence a pound in these times? 
London Tit-Bits. 


can 


Idle Tears—Member of Touring Com 
pany—My good lady, the last place I 
» » 
stayed at the landlady wept when I left 
Landlady—Oh, did she? Well, I ain’ 
going to. I want my money in advance. 
Pearson’s Weekly. 
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The Bird That Wouldn't Be Caught 








MATRIMONY 


Breaking the Ice—Cleric hasn’t dis- 
covered the girl yet, but he is already wor? 
rying about how he is going to propose to 
her when he does. War and matrimony, 
says he, require preparedness. He has 
written a dozen tentative sentences 
wherewith to introduce the subject. We 
cull a few of them as mere suggestions. 
He imagines himself starting the conver- 
sation with one of the following phrases: 

“You look very nice across a table.” 

“T think cooking like yours would keep 
me in good humor forever.” 

“Do you object to smoking about the 
house? I don’t smoke.” 

“The high cost of living isn’t so high, 
after all, is it?” 

“Would you mind beginning to look 
like me?” 

“TI suppose, like all girls, you intend to 
remain an old maid?”’ 

“Do your clothes hook up _ the 
back?” 

“Yes, I know I dance like a camel, but 
that is because life was a desert to me 
until this evening.” —Chicago News. 

He Understood—“ I’m going to drive 
into the city with you today, John,” said 


Mrs. Buywell. “I want to do a little 
shopping.” S 

“T understand your strategic plans,” 
answered her husband. “The drive is to 


be followed by a _ counter-attack.”— 
Christian Register. 


Such an Inquisitive Woman—/H ub 

Who is that letter from 

Wife—What do you want to know for? 

Hub—There you go! “What do I 
want to know for?” I declare if you 
aren't the most inquisitive woman I ever 
met.—Boston Transcript 


Thousands to the Good—* Had my 
fortune told today, dear.” 

“What a waste of money,” said her 
husband. 

“Not at all. I gave the woman fifty 
cents and she told me I would inherit 
$50,000. Wasn't that a bargain?’’— 


Detroit Free Pre ss 





Officer—But surely, you, a millionaire, have 


little to complain about 
Munition Magnate—Oh, | don’t know 
e multi-millionaires treat us like so mucl 


Londo Opinion. 








Regretting at Leisure—Mrs. Houlihan 

Phwat a fool Oi was! Oi niver saw yez 
till the day before me unforchnit marriage. 

Houlihan—Faith, Oi wish ye Hadn’t 
seen me till the day after—Kansas City 
Journal. 


His Cure—Private M’Guire, lying in 
hospital, was very fractious. He point- 
edly refused to take a second dose of 
medicine, which was inordinately nasty. 
Several smiling nurses bent over him and 
urged him to be good. 

““Come,”’ pleaded one, “drink this and 
you'll get well.” 

“ And rosy, too!”’ chimed in a second. 

M’Guire visibly brightened, and sat up 
in bed. 

After surveying the pretty group, he 
inquired, eagerly, ‘“‘What wan o’ yez is 


Rosy?’’—London Tit-Bits. 


Ultramarine—Pai—When my wife 
came to the station to see me off from my 
final leave she brought with her a dozen 
handkerchiefs to dry the tears with. 

Mike—That’s nothing! My wife had 
to bring a lifebelt with her to save her 
from drowning.—Pearson’s Weekly. 
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Reassurance — ‘There isn’t room 
enough in this flat to turn around in.” 

“Wait till you have lived at our café 
awhile,” said the landlord, cheerily. 
“Then you'll find you won’t take up so 
much space.’’—Washington Star. 


But It Won’t—WMr. Lerret—This ar- 
ticle, “‘ Forty-five ways to cut the grocer’s 
bill,” ought to be valuable. 

Mrs. Lerret (sadly)—It would be inval- 
uable if even one of the ways would 
work.— Ginger. 


Paper en Casserole—‘‘Don’t you 
have to put paper covers on these sand 
wiches any more?” asked the traveler at 
the railroad restaurant stand. 

“No. The Government’s stopped us 
doing that,” replied the chocolate-haired 
waitress. 

“What for?” 

“Says we must conserve paper.” 

“Gee! Won’t Hoover let us eat 
paper, either?” —Weashington Star. 














Had a Tragic Sound—“No more 
shall I hear his footsteps on yonder walk 
just as the clock strikes 8.” 

“Gracious, Jeannette!” 

“And the old parlor light will never 
burn low for him again.” 

“You don’t mean it?” 

“T do; and furthermore, he will never 
sit on this sofa three nights a week and 
call me pet names, as he has been doing 
for two years.” 

“T am astonished!” 

“And tonight I am going to burn all 
the old love letters in my chest of 
drawers.”’ 

“B-but why? Are you going to dis- 
card him?” 

“Discard him! Why, you goose, I am 
going to marry him!’’—Rehoboth Sunday 
Herald. 


A New Phase—“ You think great sav- 
ing is effected by letting women do men’s 
work?” 

“Yes; in ways we didn’t anticipate. 
We can now cut down sister’s over- 
Washington 


alls to fit little brother.” 
Star 
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Happy Thought—Leading Man (of 
the stranded troupe)—Nothing to do but 
walk back to dear old Broadway, 
methinks. 

Leading Woman—But think of the 
disgrace! 

Ingenue—And the rustic gibery! 

Comedian—Peace be with you all! 
Why, we'll send the advance man ahead 
to scatter the interesting tidings that you 
ladies are hiking suffragettes and we men 
the accompanying newspaper corre- 
spondents.—Buffalo Express. 


Realism—‘“I refuse to pldy Julius 
Cesar tonight unless you get me an ad- 
equate mob,” said the eminent tragedian. 

“What do you mean by an adequate 
mob?” asked the stage manager, with a 
dangerous gleam in his eye. 

“Ahem! It should at least be large 
enough to convince the audience that 
Rome was a populous city and frequently 
had more than three people on its streets 
at one time.” —Birmingham Age-Herald. 








Overheard on a Neighboring Planet 
2 £ ov 


WREEZES 


Literal—Friend—So you've served 
four years in the navy, eh? Well, how 
does the old world look? 

The Seaman—Darn wet!—Buffalo Ex- 


press. 





” 


Educated—“ Polly want a cracker? 
“Please don’t inflict that stuff on the 
bird,” said Mrs. Highbrow. “That par- 
rot is capable of discussing ethical 
questions.” —Louisville Courier-Journal. 


The Nighthawk—Hotl Clerk—We 
slip a morning paper under the door of 
each guest room. 

Cyril Windfall—Well, I suppose that 
every hotel has to cater a bit to the 
working classes. But see that mine’s an 
afternoon paper, old top.—Buffalo Ex- 


, 


“ Deputs quatre ans, la Terre est couverte de 


feux d’artifices. a 
og soaps. seen 1, es ; = press. 
Les veinards, ce qu’ils doivent s amuser. 


“For four years the earth has been covered 


with Geaworte.” Back to the Old Habits—“I suppose 

“Gee! the people down there must have a you are glad that peace is declared.” 
lot of fun.”—La Baionnette (Paris). “Yes, indeed. Doesn’t it seem good to 

get back to talking about our neighbors 

Vocalization—“I should think your and finding fault with the minister 
conscience would remind you that it’s again?’—Detroit Free Press. 
wrong to demand such a salary.” 

“Oh, no,” demurely answered the Quite So—Mrs. Binks—This paper 
prima donna. “The still small voice _ tells of a man who lives on onions alone. 
of conscience is very well in its way. Mrs. Jinks (whose husband eats them) 
But nobody buys tickets at the box —Well, any one who lives on onions 
office to listen to it.”—Washington Star. ought to live alone.—Stray Stories. 


To Suit His Case 
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Doris (buying Christmas gifts)—I want some nice cigars for a tall, dark officer in the 
Blankshires.—Passing Show (London). 
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Anticipated Him I dunno,” said the 
Billville matron, “jes why the preacher 
keeps sayin’ he’s ‘goin’ to run the devil 


Allanta 


My ole man jined the arm 


Constitution. 
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A Logical Inference—There’s noth 
ing to equal the Yankee sense of humor 
One of the boys in the trenches, who has 
evidk ntly been greatly troubled by 
cooties, says he knows now why the 
pictures of Napoleon always show hin 
with his hand inside his shirt.—Detroit 








How It Was 
scratches on yer face?”’ 
Man. 

“Auto turned 
Man. 

‘Loose tire?’ 

‘Tight 
Man.—C?) 


“Where ja get all the 


asked the Thin 


urtle,”’ replied the Fat 


’ asked the Thin Man 


chauffeur,” replied the Fat 


Fred Jones our wortn 
} ] 


Nasea a 


Turn About 





postman, has pure n auto in w 


he carries the mails on weekdays and the 
lay.— Kansas City Journ 


females on Sund: 


Direction—*“ Does your wife drive 
car?” 


‘Not exactl 


‘She doesn’t do the actual 


replied Mr. Chuggins 
work I 
when she’s in the car she decides which wa\ 
it is going every time.” —lWashington Sta 
Brief I 
iv you handled your new car?” 
“One man did, but he didn’t say much.”’ 
“What did ke say?” 
“All he 
Baltimore American 


‘Did anybody comment on th« 


iid was ¢- ) na costs 


Not Much More To Do—* What is 
this curious looking place?” 

“This is a junk yard for dismantled 
automobiles. Cars are brought here to 
be s« rapped.” 

‘I see.” 

“But quite often a car is found at the 
bottom of a viaduct or jammed into a 
telegraph pole that merely requires a tap 
or two of a hammer to complete the 
scrapping process.”—Birmingham Age 


Hi rald. 


Clever Hubby—‘‘So your wife has 
stopped bothering you for an automo- 
bile.” 

“Te; 3 tipped off a seer she patron- 
izes to warn her against ever riding in 
one.” —Boston Transcript. 


The Mechanical Existence—* You 
don’t seem to have as much trouble with 
horse thieves as in the old days.” 

“No,” sighed Cactus Joe. ** Ain’t it 
awful how the automobile has took the 
poetry out of life?’’-——-Washington Star. 

Traffic Requirements— Why are 
you driving a mule instead of a horse 
these days?” 

“T had to have something that could 
honk.” —Kansas City Journal. 














BAD BREAKS 


A Burbanking Expert—‘“The de 
fendant said she had apple and sTRAW 
BERRY TREES in her garden.’’—Liverpool 
Eng.) Echo 


What Boots Friendship?— ‘Old Abe 
r'imms is looking sad these days. All the 
old friends he used to HOBNAIL with are 
gone.” — Wellington (O.) News. 


Living Preferred—‘“ There is no rem- 
edy for grey hair. Dy1nc we don’t recom- 
mend.” —The People (London). 

That Noiseless Look—“ Bedell little 
dreamed that as he halted in the roadway 
to light his lamps a pair of steel-blue eyes 
watched him Quietly.” —The Union Jack. 


All in the Day’s Work—“ In Belgium 
our Allies have been increasing their 
victory EVERY DAY SINCE YESTERDAY.” 
Portsmouth (Eng.) News. 


Suppose Someone Else Said It?- 
“T have written my last message as war 


correspondent. Thank God!’—Puhilip 
Gibbs in Daily Chronicle. 
Nebuchednezzar at Home—“ Mr. 


T. Chissell had written that he would 
FEED off the grass in Maumbury Rings 
and endeavor to keep it in better condi- 
tion.’””—Dorset (Eng.) Chronicle. 


Heavenly Restrictions 





aujourd’ hui la pleine 


“ [croyai qu’ ¢ était 
lune?” 

“Petre bien; c'est sans doute a cause de 
restrictions qu'on n’en fait voir qu’ m mor- 
céau. 

“T thought it was to be full moon tonight.” 

“Perhaps, but the government allows only 
. reduced portion now.”—Le Péle-Méle 
(Paris). 


The Kaiser’s Repentance 





Recalling the prophetic lines of the German dramatist, Grillparzer, in the final scene « 
“Ko6nig Ottocars Gluck und Ende”’: 
I lived not well in this great world of Thine, 


O mighty God! 


Like to a thunderstorm 


I swept across Thy valleys and Thy hills; 
But Thou alone, O God, canst wield such power, 
And Thou alone canst heal what has been wrought. 


No Place for Old Anon—“ All com- 
munications to this office must be signed. 
We positively refuse to publish UNANI- 
mous letters.” —Cissna Park (Kan.) News. 


Noblest Roman of ’Em All—“ Many 
local people will remember Martin Ryder, 
and will be pleased to hear that he is nowa 
CENTURION.” —Janesville (Miss.) Gazette. 


Brands from the Burning—“ Ad- 
dressing Canteen workers he (Mr. 
Churchill) said, ‘When cutting a tiger’s 
claws or pillling Fas out of his jaw, one 
has to observe every precaution.’”’ 
Brighton (Eng.) Argus. 


De Nieuwe Amsterdammer (Amsterdam). 


A Bully Stenog—‘“ Wanted, First- 
class Lady SHORTHORN Typist.”—Irish 
Independent. 


Housebroken Instrument—“ Piano 
wanted to suit beginner; one READY FOR 
USE preferred.” —IJrish Times. 


Blue Outlook for the Enemy—“ The 
attack was preceded by a VIOLET artillery 
preparation.” —London Daily Express. 


Some Armful—“ Now and then you 
might come across a gamekeeper, with 


’ 


HIS DOG AND HIS GUN under his arm.”— 
The Storyteller. f 
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Hearty Perennials: 


N considering ‘ hen Coe IWiar.”” And there is no in- 


By Lawton Mackall 





| | 
Mikado,” “ Pinafor imitable family group like 
“‘Gondoliers,” et al., | alatlae CVT Cyr that of Broadway Willie (also 
now being ably reper- 4d 9 "ANU Wait v1 in “Oh, My Dear!”) with 
toired at the Park || eeduiss KYU W KJ JUN | his divorced wife, the little 
Theatre, New York, by Mr. | | monkey and his delirium 
Hinshaw’s band of coopera- { | tremens. 
come, Che piece aaa. The girls are all too slow. 
sroadwayite cannot bet note “Three little maids from 
that Messrs. Gilbert and Sullivan fail to appreciate the school’’—how hopelessly tame! Should have been 
all importance of smartness. Where are the gowns’ changed to “Three little girls from Rector’s,”’ with 
by Bendel and plots by default? Simple-hearted Vic- angels in their wake. 
torians! We don’t suppose they ever even heard of the Such common-sense alterations and the scattering 


Three Fates of Fashion—Vogue, Vanity Fair and about the stage of benches, chairs, jardinieres and other 


Harper’s Bazar—which poe: the destinies of drama. dance obstacles to be vaulted or scaled, would have 

If only the partners Bolton and Wodehouse, libret- transformed “The Mikado” into something snappy. 
tists of “Oh, Boy!” and subsequent Oh! shows could As it is, the show, with its young-hearted music, is as 
have taken them in hand and tactfully pointed out to unsophisticated and socially inept as Santa Claus. 
them just what was what! Enthusiasm for life isn’t being done this year. 


‘The Mikado,” for example, is inexcusably unmod- 
ish. It is planned on the an tiquated theory that mere 
healthy human nature, touched with innocent absurd- 
ity, deserves to be laughed at by the best people—just 
as though one could omit genteel cynicisms and intima- 
tions of immorality and yet be rewarded 
by kid-gloved clay ping. 

The very setting of the play is 
unfortunate. Japan! How many 
people in the Social Register live in 
that locality? Worse than that, it 
is a street in Japan. If it had been a 
country club in Japan or a bachelor 
apartment in Japan or the fountain- 
room of Mrs. Van Peyster’s Long 
Island residence in Japan, that 
wouldn’t have been so bad—but a 
public street, where the most ordinary 
sort of people may walk and sing at 
will—how vulgar! And all the charac- 
ters are Japanese, when everybody knows 
thata single Jay , serv ing as valet, iS all that 
SOC ial usage allow S. 

Then, too, the costumes are hardly 

ch as one sees on Fifth Avenue or at the 
Ritz. Silk kimonos all evening is pre- 
vosterous. There should be afternoon 
gowns in the first act and in the second silk 
pajamas 

The portrayal of matrimony is also 
peculiarly obsolete. When Pitti-Sing an- 
nounces “he’s going to marry Yum-Yum” 
no one button-holes the opportunity to 
remark wittily that marriage is a mess. 


Neither Pooh-Bah nor the Lord High 










Yes, with coaching of a certain 
sort, Gilbert and Sullivan might 
have turned out the success of 

the season. But, instead, per- 
sisting in their own shame- 
lessly spontaneous way, they 
produced the masterpiece of 
the century, together with 

a few others almost as good. 

Their works, free from taint 

or cheap timeliness, grow in 

glee from yeartoyear. There 

is hardly a line of “The 
Mikado” but twinkles with the 
laughs of a thousand exhilarated 
audiences. 

When showmakers of today go in for 
wholesomeness they generally achieve 
saccharinity. Innocence is portrayed 
as arrested development—cute, wistful 
imbecility. 

Thus in “Some Time” it was thought 


advisable to offset the array of dames in 
standardized tights and feathers with a 100° 
child 


personality is as magnetic as angel cake. 


-minded heroine in white flufiness. Her 


If they had wanted a refreshing contrast 


between the strutters, arm-wavers, aigrette 
display-figures and drapery props, why 
didn’t they give her an adult mentality? 
We are not blaming the actress: she swal- 
lows the réle handed to her and stoically 
leaves her brain in her dressing-room. 


‘Three Wise Fools” and “Daddies” 


would be good plays if scraped. Ifthe three 


Executioner has a spouse to be suspicious old fossils and their wistful ward would call 
of him—the sort that has outlasted her a halt at the maudlin point, and if Miss 
desirability and makes life a perpetual pyoig Bolg slaining to Lagels could be persuaded by her “daddy”’ 
game of Nag, you're it!—like the doctor’s Lorna Volare, leading orphan to take some beef, wine and iron, everybody 
bitter half in “Oh, My Dear!” whose of “Daddies,” that she had | would feel much better. 

pleasant summary of wedlock is, “I’ve “’ OTs ! Tiger seal Meanwhile Gilbert and Sullivan con- 
found two words in the dictionary that 44) .o» lady ar Buddha in tinue to be as usual, both wholesome 
mean the same thing: husband and _ short socks. and hilarious. 
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From 


CROWDED 


, 


“THE Hovr.’ 


The bombardment has 

begun. 

Mac (an actor in France 
for entertainment 
only)}—Quick, quick, Peggy! 
They’ ve ordered us to clear 
out of here! 

PeEGcy—No, Mac. I’ve 
got to stay till I get this 
message through. 

Mac—Well, we'll see a 
great battle, all right—but 
I’d rather pay my little 
fifty cents and see it at 
3roadway and Forty-second 
Street. But I’m no quitter. 
(Shell explosion is heard 
close by.) I'll take that 
back. 


pu rposes 


At the right is a cheerful 
souvenir of the Pigeon Post- 
mortem, the dramatic coup 
that failed. We're glad they 
saved the birds. 










Cc 


Phoebe Foster, Frank Kemble Cooper and Pegg 
b) i é 







From “Ticer! Ticer!” 


Atwill and 


Starr 


Lionel 
Frances 











Clive Couper, M. P., is chagrined that 


his charmer’s profession is culinary. 


ee 





‘4 O'Neil. 


Ciive—I can’t let you 
live on in such sordid sur- 
roundings. I simply can’t— 
It was all very well when | 
didn’t know where you came 
from, and where you went 
to. There was mystery 
then. I imagined all kinds 
of strange delightful possi- 
bilities! 3ut now, this!- 
You can’t go on! You 
mustn’t! It'll simply end 
by dragging us down, both 
of us, this cook business. 

SALLY (hurt to the quick)— 
I don’t see that there’s any 
difference between your busi- 
ness and mine. I earn my liv- 
ing just as honestly as you. 

Ciive—More honestly, 
perhaps. Only don’t you 
see, Sally, don’t you see? 

Satty—Why? Just be- 
cause it don’t suit your 
tastes as a gentleman that I 
happen to bea servant. But 
what about my tastes as a 
servant because you happen 
to be a gentleman? 




















JUDGE 





~ 
Drawn by Bentraam Hantwan 
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No Steering Gear 


By Caper Sam Hopeson, Co. 15, C. M. G., C.0.T.S., Camp 


Hancock, Ga 
NEWLY made soldier in Porto Rico who had 
never owned a pair of shoes finally suc- 
ceeded in getting on those issued him. Moving 
very cautiously, he announced: 
“T can walk straight ahead but I can’t turn 
corners in ’em.” 


It Had to Be Done 

















Drawn by Pvt. J. R. Swrrzen, Marine Barrack, Barracks 


Detachment, Navy Yard, Philadelphia, Pa 
Private Swink was busily engaged in repair- 
ing a telephone wire when the band began to 
play “The Star-Spangled Banner.” 


Just Like That 
By Coarr. Hanotn Hamatreer, U.S. M. ( 

The captain was advanced by the sentry and 
stopped to ask for the sentry’s orders. Think- 
ing to catch the sentry off guard, he asked sud- 
denly, “What would you do if I should grab your 
rifle—just like this?’’ and he had wrenched the 
rifle out of the sentry’s hands. 

Without hesitation and before the officer could 
recover his poise, the sentry had in the twinkling 
of an eye recovered the rifle, replying non- 
chalantly, “I’d grab it back, sir—just like this.” 





This Week’s Best Soldier Joke 
Her Orders 

By Laecr. J. H. Crampton, Sth Eng Tn. Regt., Camp A. A 
umphreya a 

VERY homesick darky trooper, returning from 

the fighting in France, looked up, hat in hand, 

as the transport passed the Statue of Liberty and 

murmured 
“Well, lady, if you 


you gotta ‘bout 


ever wants to see dis here nig- 


ger again face. 











As You Were 
By Pvr. Gronce C. Nou, $1 Co., 15$th D. B., Camp Meade, Md. 
Office in Charge (at rifle range)—Sergeant, have 
you any more men to shout? 


Sergeant—No, sir,] am going to shoot myself now. 


Efficiency 


By Senet. Georce W. Dicker, Animal Embarkation Depot, 
New port News, Va 


Stable Sergeant (to rookie)—Take this pail of 
grease, and grease No. 49 cart. 

Rookie (returning two hours later, covered with 
grease)—Sir, I have greased it all but the inside 
of the box. Did you want that greased too? 


His Majesty the Cook 





Drawn by Pvr. Orro Kem, Ja « °. Headquarters Detention 
Camp, Camp Bowie, Ft. Worth, Tezas 


The Most Popular Man in Camp. 


Order Arms! 


By Buoerer Haroip Hixpman, Co. 6, C 
McArthur, Cal 


FFICER of the Day—What would you do if a 
German soldier crossed your post, carrying 
a fourteen-inch disappearing rifle? 
Sentinel—Sir, I would halt him and put him 
through the manual of arms. 


A.C. (L. A.), Ft. 


Gay Life 





Drawn by Carr. R. McGut Mackay, A. E. F., France 


“The guy that got me to enlist said I’d be 
stationed in Paris.” 


Coming in on Time 
By Serot. Mason Raven W. Kevier, 3rd Bn., Rahe Army School 

The guard had noticed a soldier pacing up 
and down the street for nearly half an hour and 
had begun to wonder just what was the matter 
But it was on a public highway and the man 
hadn’t come within challenging distance, so the 
guard nursed his curiosity. 

Finally the soldier deferentially approached 

“Halt! Who is there?” challenged the guard. 

“Private Mulkern, Company D.” 

“* Advance and be recognized.” 

The soldier advanced with a slip of paper ex- 
tended tothe guard. ‘“ Thispass says till midnight, 
guard, and it’s only 11.35, but I’m awfully tired. 
Don’t you suppose you could let me in now?’ 
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He Understood Kewpie Cut-Outs, Anyway 
By Pvt. J. Buanptne Haman, Fort Oglethorpe, Georgia 

N order was issued in one of the Southern 
+ * camps where a general hospital was located, 
at all cars in passing through camp must keep 
e cut-out closed. A “rookie” whose experience 
th cars was nil was put on guard duty and told 
) stop all cars running with the cut-out open and 
see that the drivers closed them. 
Pretty soon along came a car with the cut-out 
ide open and the engine running fast. The 
guard heard him coming several blocks away. 
Jumping into the middle of the road he waved to 
the driver to halt. Here’s the order the guard 
issued : 
“This is a general hospital how, and you'll 
have to take that carburetor off that car. We 
n’t have the sick patients just back from France 
disturbed all the time by cars running through 
imp with their carburetors wide open like that. 
Get out and take it off!” 


A Revolver 


y Senot. Emory C. Cameron, Provost Guard Co., Camp Travis, 
eras 


A colored recruit of a few days’ army experience 
yming into camp was challenged by a colored 
sentinel. 

“Halt, who goes there?” 
voice of the guard. 
“Niggah, don’t you know better than to halt 
ne? I’se a pivot now,” was the reply, referring 
to his position in squad drill. 


came the important 


Words 








Drawn by Pvt. Ricuarp Encore, Camp Wadsworth, 
4 Spartanburg, S. ( 
Jim—To bad about Smith. He’s suffering 
from a bad case of shell shock, and he can’t re- 
member anything of the past. 
Jerry—Good Lord! And I lent him $5.00 be- 


iore he was hurt. 


























‘Where Woman’ s Service Looms Large 


War gave woman her supreme 
and glorious opportunity to enlarge 
her field of service. She won her 
share of the laurels for patriotic 
achievement. 


With exalted aim and unflagging 
zeal she figured in practically every 
activity that made for victory and the 
relief of distress. She plied the nee- 
dles that fashioned comforts for our 
soldiers. She ministered to the 
wounded. She labored unceasingly 
in canteen work. 


She has kept the wheels of industry 


| going; tilling the soil; bending over 





bench and lathe. In counting house 
and chemical laboratory she has 
loaned her brains to the cause. 


In telephone service, also, a host 
of capable, loyal daughters of 
America still find expression for 
their ambition and ability. These 
girls are privileged to play an indis- 
pensable part in the nation’s wel- 
fare. They have in their keeping 
the myriad avenues of telephone 
communication through which the 
nation’s industry is guided. 


The Bell System invites enlistment 
among its ranks of loyal operators. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 














One Policy One System Universal Service 
Technical Talk Loaded 
By R. E. Wicox, Electrician, 1st Class, U.S. N By Pvr. W. J. Fee, Post Q. M. Dept., Marine Barracks, Washing- 
ton, D.C. 


We were carrying over a bunch of negroes from 
the Southern states and one of them overheard 
another calling the ladder on the ship a stairway. 
He corrected him thus: “Lookah heah, nigger, 
doan yo’ know any bettah than to call that a 
stairway? Why, nigger, yo’ nevah will be sea- 
goin’. That ain’t no stairway, that is a ladder. 
If one of them thar sailors heard you say that, 
why, man, they would knock yo’ down on 
the floah and throw yo’ right out o’ that 
window.” 


Two rookies on mess duty for the day were 
sent to the pump for water. The load proved to 
be a bit too much for them and on their way 
back to the kitchen they were forced to stop and 
rest. In the meantime an officer approached and 
before they managed to salute him, he yelled: 
“Carry on!” 

“We can’t do it, sir,” came immediately 
from one of the rooks, “the darn thing is too 
heavy.” 
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COHAN & HARRIS Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


THREE FACES EAST 


A Play of the Secret 


With a estate cast includir 
REPUBLIC Theatre, West 42nd Street, Eves. 8:15. 
Matinees Wednesday & Saturday, at 2:15 


A. H. WOODS presents 


FLORENCE REED 
iw “ROADS OF DESTINY” 


Anew play in a prologue and 4 acts. By CHANNING POLLOCK 


Service Anthony & Paul Kelly 
ry Enact Corrigan & Vielet Heming 








CHARLES DILL ING HAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


HIPPODROME 


STAGED BY R.H. BURNSIDE —_— 
“Enough Everything’ for 10 musical comedies.” —\. Y . Sun 


yy TA 2 Evenings at 8:15 
Theatre, West 42nd Street 


ELTINGE ststinccs ‘weanesday 


A. H. WOODS presents 


UNDER ORDERS 


With SHELLEY HULL & EFFIE SHANNON | 
BOOT 


THE 





Eves. at 8:30 
Saturday 2:30. 


45th Street West of Broadway. Ev enings 8:30. 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2: 30 





i’, Be Calm, Camilla 
WINTER GARDEN ° aga q 
AL JOLSON in SINBAD “=~ 








Broadway and 45th Street. Evenings 8:15 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 


| 
WITH FAY | 
BAINTER | 


ASTOR 
EAST IS WES 


| 
Broadway and 39th Street F-venings 8:15 | 
CASIN | 





Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 


make: SOME TIME 3%. 


The Refuge 
By A. L. Satmon 
HEN all the world is sad, dear, 
And fond desires are vain 
Small sugar to be had, dear, 
And cookies only plain! 
When cakes are all too tart, dear, 
And made of war-time flour, 





I fly to your true heart, dear, 


For sweetening of the sour. 
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| Broadway and Thereabouts 

' Jottings of a Theatre-Fan Anent 

g the Shows in N ew York 

= wenmunn , a ee se Cee, 

Back To Eartu—WMiller. Wallace Ed- 
dinger, recently A Very Good Young 
Man, is now an angel from heaven 

Be Cautm, Camitta—Booth. Sheer whim- 
sicality—very sheer. 

BeTROTHAL, TuoE—Shubert. W anderin ? 


ethereal drop ¢ urtains, Tylty 





among 
finds the girl of his ancestors’ and 
scendants’ choice. 

Betrer “Ove, Tue—Cort. Artist Bairn- 
father’s laugh studies of the war. 
Bic Cuance, Tue—4&th Street. Tough 
customers ennobled by melodrama. 
Canary, Tue—G/lobe. It disappears 
with a swallow by Joseph Cawthorn, 
amid a flutter of femininity 

Crowpvep Hour, THe—Selwyn. Jane 
Cow] almost ruins the life of an Ameri- 


can, but saves ease of twelve thousand 
Frenchmen. 

Dappies—Lyceum. Bachelors 
to sweet blandishments of 
sized infants. 

Dear Brutus—Empire. 
romancer of them all—Barrie. 

East Is West—Astor. Fay Bainter, late 
of Japan, is now Chinese. 
L’Enicme, BouBourocHE—V/ 
bier. Neither the enigma 
boubouroche is lessened by 

French. 

EveryTuHinc—Hippodrome. Gargantuan 
grab bag, with De Wolf Hopper ofh- 
ciating. 

Forever Arter—Playhouse. Alice Brady 
and her indefatigable romance. 

FRIENDLY ENEmiEsS—//udson. Louis 
Mann and Sam Bernard at loggerheads 
over loyalty. 

GILBERT AND SULLIVAN REPERTOIRE 
Park. Gloomless classics. 

Girt Beuinp THE GUN—New Amsterdam. 
Aiming at the weary Wall-streeter, even 
the misses score. 

GLorIANNA—Liberty. Widowhood-wink- 
ing by Eleanor Painter. 

Goy Wire, THoe—Vanderbilt. Emily 
Stevens in an inter-racial matrimonial 
problem. 

Keep It to Yoursetr—3oth 
Manager Broadhurst unfolds a 
farce. 

Licgutnin’—Gaiety. Frank Bacon as a 
remarkably genuine faker. 
Listen, LeEsteEr—A nickerbocker. 

vue graced by Johnny Dooley. 


umb 


assortec 


succ 


noblest 


The 


1teux Colom- 
nor the 
being in 


Street. 
new 


New re- 


Litrte Journey, A—Little Theatre. (Lit- 
tle) Rachel Crothers’ latest. 
Litrte Simpiiciry—ggth Street. Wist- 


fully warbling ingénue. He discovers 
her while “doing” a low dive in Tunis. 


Me.tinc or Motiy, Tue—Broadhurst. 
The novel uplifted into a musical 
comedy. 


JUDG 

Mipnicut Wuirits—Century Grove. Ed 

Wynn and Molly King offer you the 
freedom of the wee sma’ hours. 

Notuinc But Lies—Longacre. The for- 


bidding rigors of veracity tempered by 
Willie Collier. 

Ou, My Dear! Princess. 
penings appropriately 
sanatorium for neurotics. 

Prince Tuere Was, A—Cohan. 
Hilliard, formerly engaged in 
There Was. 

RepemptTion—P1) John Barry 
more moodily submerged in Moscow. 


Smart hay 
located in 


Robert 
Fooling 


mou th . 


RippLe: Woman, Tue—Fulton. Black- 
mail and female. 
Roaps or Destiny—Re public. Whethe 


he goes to Alaska or New York or stay 
at home, Florence Reed is waiting fo 
him with a big scene. 

Sinsap—W inter Garden. Al Jolson pre- 
sents the beauties of the harem East to 


the buy ers of the Middle West. 


SLEEPING ParTNERS—Biou. Exquisitely 
skittish. 

SOMEBODY'S SWEETHEART—Central. Just 
whose, remains to be sung. 

Some Time—Casino. Current of senti- 
mentality alternating with Ed Wynn. 

Tea For THrReEE—Maxine Elliott. When 
a wifey has a friend. 

Turee Faces East—Cohan & Harris. 


Arch sleuthery. 
THREE Wis! Criterion. A ruffled 
dove in a nest of old bachelors. 
Ticer! Ticer!—Belasco. This naughty 
beast will get you if you don’t watch 
out. 


Foo.Ls 


Unper Orpers—Eltinge. Shelley Hull 
vs. his German double. 
Unknown Puree, Tue—Lyric. Dis- 


guised as an uncanny chunk of light, 
Richard Bennett stalks his wife’s new 
husband. 

ZiEGFELD Froitic—Cocoanut Grove. Now 
run in two separate sections, each with 
a bill of its own: one for the early bird 
and one for the sleep-haters. 


If They Only Were 


By Wa ter G. Dory 


[' things were as they ought to be, 
rhere’d be no tax on you and me; 
But government its cost would pay 
By sale of jobs to those who love 
lo shine in an official way. 
(Signs up, of course: PLEASE DO NOT 
SHOVE) 
Some offices are bought to-day. 
Give states the benefit, I say. 
We’d pay no Hon. a salary 
If things were as they ought to be. 


If things were as they ought to be, 
rhere’d be no work for you and me. 
We'd rent the privilege to those 
Who love to work, or say they do; 
And on the proceeds we’d repose, 
While they worked all they wanted to. 
No more those early-rising woes. 
Divorced the grindstone and the nose. 
Master of Rest were high degree 
If things were as they ought to be. 
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WITH the COLLEGE WITS 
Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


aM, 


Preliminary 
First K. P.—Why do they always put the 
stew on the table 
Second Damned Soul 


Record. 


an hour before mess? 


Phat’s to scare away 


the flies. 


That Siren Shriek 
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A Horrisie “Aerte! 
Pelican. 


Force of Habit 
Or a few mistakes the discharged soldier 
will make after the war: 
Ducking in a manhole 
siren sounds. 
Reaching for a gas mask while passing an 
onion field. 
3. Snapping to attention if a mule brays. 
Saluting and saying “Sir”? when address- 
ing his wife. 
5. Calling the corporal of the guard if a 
woman speaks to him on the street. 
6. Steering clear of saloons, booze, etc. (?) 
7. Using a bayonet on German pancakes. 
8. Wearing a woolen undershirt to remind 
him of cooties. 
9. Borrowing Y. M. C. A 
10. Having his picture taken.— 


if an automobile 


. Stationery. 
Chaparral. 


Because 
Man’s hair turns gray before woman’s; 
That’s known in every clime. 
The explanation’s easy, for 
He wears his all the time. 


—Punch Bowl. 


Money 
Roommate Primus—Hang it, old top, I wish 
there were no such thing as money. 
Roommate Secundus—Don’t let that 
you. We have no proof that there is. 
—Bru-nonian. 


worry 





at the 


( 


t 


I 


Pinta ee anes ereeeaseaSeSSeSs SS SSNS SSSSeSeTNsa saa SsSt SSeS S STS T TT TT 


Loo big a 


Ask *“‘The Merchant of Venice’’ 
English Shark—lf Ivanhoe costs sixty 
bookstore, how much is Kenilworth? 
English Prof.—Great Scott! What a novel 
Chaparral. 


cents 


juestion. 


Or 
A bachelor is one of two things he 
to take the cl 
and doesn’t 


is either 


coward lance, or else 


1e’s devilish handsome have to. 


do); yo? 
Pelican. 


Not 
She—Did you hear the chimney swallow? 
Embarrassed Youth—That wasn’t the chim- 
vy, Ethel; that was I. 


in the Chimney 


Lampoon. 






= See aeeaeseccesaseressaas= 
Soa eeeceeeasesessesssesene See ceeeaseesesseeses= Se eee ones eee e nee ee aan seseaea Sesenssseee rrr 


’Armless 
(at art museum)—And this, I 
the Theda Bara of her 


Prim Old Girl 
presume, is Cleopatra, 
day. 

English Caretaker—On the contrary, 
that is Venus de Milo. Quite 
’‘armless.—Sun Dial. 


madame 


‘armless, quite 


The Reckless Driver 


Officer—Yur onner, I arrested this man fet 
cuttin’ corners in his machine. 

Judge—What kind of a machine was he 
driving? 

Officer—I don’t know, yur onner, but from 
the way he was drivin’ you’d think Was a 


lawnmower!—FPelican. 

















Write < —_—_— 


—on a postage stamp—and you 
can't tell all about intestinal hygiene 
in a few paragraphs. 

Constipation is the result of clogged 
waste matter in the bowels, and it 
causes or aggravates 90% of human 
illness. 

Don't you think it’s a subject worth 
knowing about ?° 

The Nujol Laboratories have had pre- 
pared authoritative literature dealing 
with the subject of constipation, how 





caused, its danger, and how it can be 
safely overcome in various conditions 


of life. 


Such literature represents the opinions 
of medical authorities the world over. 
It is presented in a plain, interesting 
and instructive way in the form of 
several booklets, which will be sent 
gratis on request. 


Nujol Laboratories 


*‘ STANDARD OIL CO. (NEW JERSEY) 


50 Broadway, New York 


Nujol ol For Constipation 


REG. US. PAT. nee 


Fee em ee ee Oe ee oe ee oe ee ee ee eee 


tandard Oj] Co. (New Jersey), Room 113-L, 50 Broadway, 


Nujol Laboratories, S 
New York. Please send me at once the booklet marked— 
“THIRTY FEET OF DANGER” 
Constipation—auto-intoxication in adults 
“AS THE TWIG IS BENT” 
Constipation in infancy and childhood. 
“THE DAYS THAT GO BEFORE” 
Constipation in pregnancy and nursing. 
“WAGES OF NEGLECT” 
Constipation as a cause of piles. 


*“*‘AS THE SHADOWS LENGTHEN” 
Constipation in old age. 
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Send You a Lachnite 


ON’T send a penny. Send your name and finger size and x “Peg? 
mee hnite mounted in @ solid fold ring on fo daye’ free trial We 
will eend it prepaid right to your home itcomes merely deposit |¢ 

76 with the postman and then wear the ring for 10 fail . ve q 
friends can tell it 


if —¢ to buy it $2.50 a month etl is 
Write Today S27) 72" Wits Eo 
men’s). Be sure to send a, 1 site 

: Lachman Co. 12h. 


wish (ladies’ or 





COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let's see what you can do 


“ nit Car n * 
ists and illustrators carn from $20.00 to $125 ° = 
or more per week My practical system of per- = 

~ 


sonal individual lessons by all will develop 





your talent Fifteen years’ successful work for _— 
newspapers and mayazines qualifies me to teach 
you. Send sketch of Uncle S with 6 stamps » 
for test lesson plate; als Hection of drawings 4 
showing possililities for YOU State ur age 





F) 







The Landon School % {letscnigg 
1483 Schofield Buliding, Cleveland, O. 


ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 

We will send 1 all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or any sub- 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- 
paper and periodical of importance in the United States and 
Bor pe is searche ‘erms $6.00 per 100 notices. 


| HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 
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J Copyright, 1919, by Leslie-Judge Company 
Cabl@ address “ Judgark,” Telephone 6632 Madison Square 
Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 
Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 





SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, 52 numbers a5 00 
Six months, or 26 numbers 2 50 
Vhirteen weeks 1. 00 


Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by express 
or postal order 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both 
the United States and Great Britain 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the publishe rs 
will be under obligation if that fact be promptly reported on 
postal card or by letter 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy 1918, 
10 cents; 1917, 20 cents, etc 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mex 
ico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; to 
all foreign countries add $1.00 a year 

JUDGE cannot undertake to return unsolicited manuscripts 
or drawings unless they are accompanied by ill postage for 
that purpose 


Advertising Department Off 


Brunswick Building - - - - New York 
Walker Building Boston 
Marquette Building Chicago 
Henry Building Seattle 





Judge is printed by the Schweinler Press 
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Cuticura Soap is 

Easy Shaving for 
Sensitive Skins 


The New Up-to-date Cuticura Method 
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| FUN from our FIGHTERS 


Good Things in Service Papers 




















Tue Exptanation or Tuat Armistict 


Trench and Camp 


An Optimist 


to 


Che soldier penned the following address 
the girl 

Ozias Astor, Private, 

338 Field Hospital 

310th Sanitary Train 

Section 6 

Block 4 

Camp Mills 

Long Island 

New York 

And he remarked that if he only got a post- 
card with his address on it he’d have quite a bit 
of reading ahead of him.—Trench and Camp 
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IS DEAT. 
His B 


—Great Lakes Bulletin. 


JUDGE 


She Takes No Chances 

A certain chauffeur, who insists that he came 
into the army to crank, not to wash, takes his 
laundry to a colored woman ’round 24th and 
Lake. 

As was his custom, he appeared one evening 
requesting his laundry, which was brought to 
him. In payment he tendered a shiny, new half 
dollar, but the offer was greeted with closed lips 
and shaking head 

“No, sah! No, sah! None o’ dat hard 
monah stuff goes heah! You-all gimme a papah 
dollah an’ I give you back de change.” 

The chauffeur was dumfounded 

“Wy hy Low said, “that’s perfec tly good 
money.” 

“No, sah! No, you don’! Dat blacksmif 
man in youh company done gimme some o’ dat 
same kin’.”’ 

And in proof she offered to his astonished 
gaze a blank identification tag.—Fort Omaha 
Gas Bag 





Boot (to Supply Yeoman) —Giume a Bucket o1 
Green Orr ror THe STARBOARD Lamp. 
—Our Navy. 











Tue Wortp He Foucut For 


By JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 
Appar ntly, while He fought, 


She thought. You, no 
loubt, will agree with the 
rtist that his fighting was 
worth while, and likewise, her 
; thinking. 4 Reproductions of 
| this attractive picture, in full 
olors, just as it appears on the 
front cover of this issue, are 
ready for immediate distribu- 
tion. Mounted on heavy double 
mats, 11x14, these prints are 
ready for the frame € Send 
twenty-five cents, cash or 
stamps, and have us send to you, 
postage prepaid, a copy of this 
clever painting. 

Judge Art Print Department 
225 fifth Avenue New York City 


Thompeon's EYE WATER 


strengthens weak, inflamed eyes, and is an ideal 
eye wash. Good since 1795. Keep your eyes well 
and they will help keep you 
35c At All Druggists or Sent by 
Mail Upon Receipt of Price 
Write for our Booklet. it is FREE 
~ JOHN L. THOMPSON SONS & CO., 168 River St., Troy, N. Y. 
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Rookie Realisms 
By Private Cuester W. Suarer, 


Ambular eC 229, 270th Sa lar Tra , 


The Straw Tick 


URING the first few days of the life in a 
1) national soldier mill, when the old job in 

the brickyard arouses pleasant memories 
and the itch of the vaccination scratches on the 
left arm is a pretty harbinger of future happi 
ness, a rookie is made the recipient of numerous 
gifts. At the outset he is usually nonplussed 
Phen, as the gratuities continue, he is impressed 
with the remarkable and timely display of altru 
ism, and frequently, if he has an arm that is 
free, he rests his face at his elbow and lets the 
copious tears, welling up from a heart touched 
by the gargantuan generosity, seep through the 
©. D. and lose themselves in the meshes of his 
reg ilation issue fleece-lined underwear some 


less emotional, receive their presents without 
comment but in their faces the trace of apprecia 
tion can readily be detected Chere never yet 


1as been a soldier, no matter what his calling in 


civil existence, nor how callous he may have been 
to the niceties of life, who, with a pair of trench 
shoes in one hand and a pair of leggins in the 
the simple words: 


Whaddyuh think 


other, can resist the appeal ol 
“Move on there, Birdie 


this is—a Christmas tree 

And 

Che gifts come in a great variety There are 
blouses, breeches, underwear, socks, shoes, 


leggings, hats, gloves, mahogany veneered 
cm mbs, puptents, pone hoes, raincoats, blanke ts, 
everything that goes to make 
Nothing is overlooked 


way, 


cots, and in fact 
the tenure complete 
that might contribute, even in the smallest 
to the general idea that the government is in 
And of all the gifts, from the lowliest 


to the most magnificent, not one stands out 


earnest 


more prominently, not one is more impressive, 
than the unpretentious, unostentatious canvas 
tick. It is this slight indication of democracy’s 
well-wishing that immediately becomes an un- 
approachable and unassailable asset and gradu 
ally grows into a keepsake that outranks the 
steel trench mirror from sister, the combination 
jackknife nail-file and bottle-opener from the 
Lodge, and the half-dozen initialed khaki hand 
kerchiefs from Clarissa 

Ihe tick is made of canvas and while still in 
an unemployed state is six feet long and three 
feet wide, with a slit two feet long in the upper 
With this in possession, the recruit is 
mule or horse stable 


suriace 
directed to the nearest 
where, through the crevasses in the top, straw is 
chucked until the proper obesity is secured 
I'wo sets of strings, tied in neat bows, secure the 
contents, and the tick, in perfect adjustment, is 
lugged back to the barrack and deposited on the 
issue col. 

rhe tick represents a covering for the springs 
of the cot and offers an attractive protectio 
from aerial raids. It is the foundation for Rookie 


dreams—the location of his daily efforts to out 


wit the duty sergeant—the basis for his greatest 


comforts. On this tick, when it rains without 
the soldier sits and reads or polishes his piece. 
Ihere he draws to his four hearts or the straight 
that is open at both ends. here he discusses 


the latest rumor and talks of the fishing seasons 
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On his tick he crude form and its humble 


articles designed for the Saturday 


composition, has 
demonstrated .the plausibility of nine o’clock 
that the 
ideas on sleep held by fond parents who have 


\ after the war 
spreads the 
nspection and under it he hides those that are closing and has shown conclusively 


not. There he does his bunk-fatigue during the 


day and his conscientious dozing at night. It 
means more to him than his week-end passes 


If he were forced to leave it in order to progress 


arrived at the evening paper stage of life, are 
logical and right. Moreover it has persuaded 
the resolution that, after the wild-boar hunts in 


the Black Forest are carried out under American 





|| choice of more than 2,000 — 






upward he’d choose to remain and eliminate all 
suggestions and regulations, there will be a 
fuller and more settled respect for the theories 


of the double-bed back home 


ambitions but those held in connection with the 
daily mess 
rhe straw tick, with its plebeian outlines, its 








You may have your 


| instruments for a week’s trial in your own home. Play it as if it were your own. Then, if 
| you wish, you may send it back at our expense. Trial does not cost you a penny. 








| If you decide to buy you may pay the low manufacturer’s price at the rateofafew /7 
cents a day. The name‘ Wurlitzer” has stood for the highest quality for nearly two A. 
centuries. Every known musical instrument sold to you at direct-from-the-mauufac- $ 


turer’s price. We have supplied the U.S. Government with trumpets for 55 years. 


f Just put your name and address on coupon now. be 
Send the Coupon! jets state what instrument you are interested in bp q 
There’s no obligation. We'll send you the big 160-page book free and prepaid. Write now! ft Name . aeons 
The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co.— 923) — Ses eae ih’ Address 
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| Convenient Monthly Payments Jl rg ye 





Co. 


S. Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Iii. 
Please send me your 160- 

page catalog, abgolutely free. Also tell 
about your special offer direct from the 


4 
SS J J am interested in eocccocnss cccese 
—— = ee Name of Instrument here) 


























emer ne ene 











The danger 
time! 


—is when you say “I can 
use benzine, naphtha or 
gasoline because 7 will 
be careful.” 


Don’t do it! 


CARBQNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


— will clean perfectly 
without injury to the 
most delicate fabric or 
color. 


Cannot 
Burn or 
Explode 


15e—25¢—50c 
bottles 


At all druggists 


Carbona Products Co 
302 W. 26th St., N. ¥ 
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Best of the New 
Phonograph Records 


Disco’s SELECTIONS 
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cement wan 





or aN 


forte nore MRI 


fal ctud ; I) the ° , ; , 
D makes a careful stud all the new records as 


Home VAUDEVILLE 
j 
Arter You've Gone. Sung by Campbell and Burt 
You’tt Atways Finp a Lot of Sunsuine in My 
O.p Kentucky Home. Sung by Joe Remington. 
Pathe 204390 


T rst of these is rhythmically catchy and has a 
b ’ ’ No bt you have er 
r i t - i janced to 
I ( t ‘ of a more com 
la 
THe Ba oO RO l » Sung by Wil 
ty 


12050 
The ~ + 
' 1 chang adm 
g t band is he 
ier ( T ther ig 18 a 
f husband rt “To Ander- 
My J ve c 
Tue | ps oF Batt Al 
Ny | ISH SON FSO » ( arle H 
t ( un {2631 
B x ng Wi ver 
i w I I Ball) ire”’ that 
‘ j r Concert 
ad - I 
S la n that 


. [HeEs! 
YEARS ouneg Her B Columb 
{2064 
| modest request — nes n attractive 
\ ) W » t »Mr D no- 
i 1 is that the 
The other ' a ted celebrat f 


KitcHen Pouic: Sung by Eddie N 

I Can Auways Finp a Litrie SUNSHINE IN THI 
Y.M.C. A. Sung by H Burr 
[wo hits from Seret. Irving Berlin’ ldier show 
“Yip! Yip! Yaphank!” Readers who have en 
joyed our Tent and De i rtn 


these very much totheir liking. The words of the 


this wid 1 safe f ie gi 

\ Littte Bircw Canoe, anv Yor Sung by 
Sterling Trio 

Garpen or My Dream Su Henry Bu 
Pathé 20446 

The canoe song, with it i paniment suggestive 





y - enon Whik 
e t is pla itag 1 
e is ¢ ~d I elodi 

(Gsarden * Fe ike 


suitable companion 

Massa’s tn THE Cotp, Cotp Grounp. (Foster.) 

TENTING TONIGHT Kittredge Sung by Wilfred 
Glenn: and Shannon Four {eolian-} alior 
T2052 

No need of describing these old favorites, which are 
here rendered very pleasingly 

My Wi 

Our, Our, Marte. Solos by 
CotumsBiA 42637 

Have you a ttle keeper in your home? If so, you 


will sympathize with the plaint of this forcibly 


p Days Are Over 
Kaufman 


Irving 


| Don’t Wear 


a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 
scientific invention, the wonderful 
|# new discovery that relieves rup- 
ture, will be sent on trial. No ob- 
noxious springs or pads 


MR. C. E. BROOKS 


Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 


Has automatic Air Cushions. 


salves. No lies. Durable, cheap 
it. Protected by U. S. patents 
blanks mailed free 


Sent on trial to prove 


Send name and address today. 








Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as you would a broken limb. No 


Catalog and measure 


Brooks Appliance Co., 409 State St., Marshall, Mich. 














Comics, Cartoons, Commercial, News. 
paper and Magazine Illustrating, Paste! 
Crayon Portraits and Fashions By Mail 


ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS 


or Local Classes. Write for terms 
and list of successful students. 
- 


6A Flatiron Building, New York 


nordinats popularity 





$< 


umn last month, when it appeared 
ide of a Victor re« i 


as one s 


Ractime Moses’ O_ptime BomBasHay 
TuHey Were Att Out or Strep But Jim. (Berlin 
Sung by Van and Schenck. Columbia 42630. 

A darkev dance riot is described with the utmost 
enthusiasm, with exhortations to the participant 
and tributes to the potency of jazz. The song on 


the reverse is a spirited treatment of a classi 


Instrum 

MariTana—Scenes Tuat Are Bricurest 

LONG, LONG \co ’ Clarinet solos by Thoma 
Hughes. Columbia A2632 

Two familiar airs which serve as themes for varia- 


tions to show off the possibilities of the instru- 

ment. Unlike some show-pieces, however, the 

variations are always melodiously interesting. To 

per ple who have never foll wed a¢ larinet through 
ull its reedy range the difference in tone color 

between the upper and lower registers will prove a 
irprise 


Tue SuHepuern’s Ipyt. (Kohler Flute solo 

Birps oF THE Woops Le Thiere.) Piccolo solo 
Played by George Ackroyd. Pathé gorg2 

his is a particularly good instrumental record. 


Mr. Ackroyd plays both Pappa Flute and Baby 


‘ lelict lh The iy] 1 
Flute delig tfully The Idyl sina iret pastoral 
1 1 Leotfl ] 
mood; the other is brilliantl) 
Disco is glad to answer all inquir m readers of 
department concerning records and phonograph 
I] mi ake 
T) department } 2 permane? feature 1? 


At the Church Fair 
By C. L. I 


Sweet Daphne peddled kisses 
To help the church affair, 
It only cost a nickel 
To buss that maiden rare. 


The men were eager buvers, 
They murmured: “ You for us, 

And each one took a joy ride 
Upon a jitney buss. 


” 








“MADE AT KEY WEST 
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Aa Cast Anchor and Cast Your Eyes Ra 


On This Horizon of Clever Pictures 
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A Jill for Jack 

















‘Navy Blue 























Doing Her Bit 

















OW for the sailor! Everybody loves the sailor—the boy in blue 

and white. And if it wasn't for the Jackie we would not be able 

to offer you this set of five attractive sailor pictures which are all 
as full of snap and tang as a sea-breeze. 

Being the works of such famous artists as James Montgomery 
Klagg, David Robinson, Tony Sarg and F. T. Inmann confirms our 
statement that they are both clever and attractive subjects. 

Each one of these at one time adorned the front cover of Judge, 
“The Happy Medium,” and are full color reproductions. Mounted 
on heavy mats, size 11x14 inches, they are all ready for the frame 
and make excellent wall decorations for the home, den, club-room, 
bungalow, camp or cabin. 

The regular price of these art prints is twenty-five cents a copy. 
| We are offering this set of five subjects for $1.00. Act quick and 
| take advantage of this special offer by just pinning a bill, money 

order or stamps to the coupon below, filling in your name and 
address. Upon. re- 


“SARI eerie ° . ° 
iM} J “~~: Judge-1-4-19 | Art Print Department ceipt ot af a 
| New York City ance we Wil torwar¢ 

| | Please send me the assortment of five art JUDGE a ; 
| al “ for hich I encl » $1.00 _ to you, pe stage pre- 
| prints, Tor whien enciose 1. ° The Happy Medium < 
Pre | peer paid, the complete 
ia i venue : . 
Dinas > set. Do it now—for 
| New York City . 7 lj . 
| City Stale Gl our supply is limited. 
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Every American’s Reference 


Every An R 


GIVEN TO PROMPT SUBSCRIBERS 


7 ri y lmer al A ’ 
MAIL COUPON TO-DAY 


EVERY AMERICAN’S ENCYCLOPEDIA 
Library W Extra D 


lamp (s \\ 
‘ 


EVERY AMERICAN’S DICTIONARY 


$1.00 *: 


“ 71 ACh 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
1116 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 
t + ¢ < » first payment on FErer 
Librar and Book € If 


+ Sy 


Dera Pree 
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Library! Librar 


IGNORANCE—GREATEST 
OF ALL HANDICAPS 


Conscious Ignorance Makes a Man 
Ill at Ease; Unconscious Igno- 
rance Makes Him Ridiculous 
Whe n liscussing the Wal with pet ple of 
lucation, do you suffer 


é embarrassment 


comes to the pronunciation of 
the names of French cities like Soissons, 
Chateau-Thierry, Amiens? Every Amer- 
Library will put you at 
ease in the bestof company, no matter what 
iscussion, because it 
gives you the pronuncia- 
tion of all proper and 
common names, and tell 
you just the things every 


we n ed pe ni 


H ns; J Jansen 

Jan I : L] Georg 
La Lapis La M 
ke Manganese, Mugwumy 

few of hundred 

: ill find it in Ever 
{mericar Referer Librar 

also is es] : ch in 
ever ing that a Ils t 
100% American 
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